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tical light. "t is nearly four o'clock,ý
ghe added. glancing at lier watcb, "and
1 promised to aecompanfy Mrs. Locke ti
the ChUreh lîazaRr, 80 I must get readY
gt once." And slue rose, leaving Ethel t<
ber own thougbýs.

Poor Ethel! Forget what hai passed
between lier ni other and herself she
could not. and~ at varying intervals the
distracted cries: "Wliat 'shall I do! Oh,
what can 1 do?" broke from lier lips, as
ber niind wavered between ber loyajkt
to, and love for, Jack, and the desire %o
belp an~d plense lier parents. Ethel was
tlimking bard. Each possible solution
that presented itself was eagerly and
ininutely examined, only to be finally

at aside as cithier useless or impractic.
gble. Thus an bour must have passed
since Mrs. ÇCarsby ent out wben Ethel
vias suddenly startled f rom her niedita-'
tion by the sharp kno'1.'! on the front
door that sîgnalîzed the arrivai of the
potman. Slue hiïrried to receive two
letters, one for lier father and one, in
bold Ïandwritîng. addressed to herseif.

Itwi from Jlack. and she carried it to
berbom before she oponed it.

it rïn:

TheWestern Home Mont hlyv
4>

dwould scarely realize that ail was over
ibetween tbem u ntil ho grew not to care.
)True tiare was the painful thloilglit that

"'ac as not tbe only one %vieho nust
0sull'er, but she did not caî'e for herself.*Her father had, that day, had more than

d usual il success at business and did not
enotice bis daughter's preoccupation. Mrs.
eCarsby noticed it, but, thinking that she
ï,knew the reason, judged it boetter to of-
afer no comment, anîd the inial was fin-
Fished in silence.
D After tea, Ethel 80011 betook lierself

a to ber room anîd finished the letter to
iber own satisfaction. She w'as quite

1 pleased as she read it over. It -%vas a
r literary triumph, she thougçlît. She had
- always been a good letter writer, but
1lhad neyer before been called ution to

1 execute sucli a masterpiece. 8he iras
gathering the pages together to place
thern in an envelope wien, as she lifted
the last page lier eye fell on an adver-
fiseinent in pronounced type in the col-
îîmns of the Toronto paper whieh she
bad placod beneath ber writing paper to
act as a pad.

t read:
Short Stories and Poems Wanted.

Authors! send your M.SS. to the -
Publishing Co., wbere they mviii receive
prompt and careful consideration.

The mords fascinated Ethel. whîy
should she not write stories? 'She fett
sure that she could. She knew not the
philosophy that "need creates," and feil
to wondering wby she had flot tlîought
of doing something before. "If I could
earn enough to belp papa," she mut-
ttrred reflectively, "I should flot have to
marry Finch." The idea took shape andl
grew. She would purelhase the necessary
material when she went out to post lier
letter-the purport of whicfi was, for the
time beiîîg, quite forgotten.

It was nearly four o'clock the next
morniniz befnî'p Ethel Irazedber ear

My house is flnished now, and looks lîmbsto the bedside and udressed. S'e
very attractive indeed. It is uieely sit- had finished her first story. It was a
uated; nestling, as it does. ainong the brief portraiture of lier own sad heart's
trees that skirt the river, with its front experiences. She had fouîîd no difficulty
windows looking away to the west over in writing, once slie bad determined upon
the 'broken foot bulis until the gaze is her theme. As the thougbits came shte
arrited irbere the hazy bUe of the dis- expressed them, and the plot unfolded
tant-Rockies shades off into the blue of event by event, as fast as the eager flin-
the sky. 1 arn graclually getting it fur- gors could guide tbe willing pen. Ethel
inished, but I caniiot help tbinking how %vas too tired to read it over once she
barren indeed it mîust be in spite of al bad finishied the story, 80 the revicir and
that 1 do to make it homelîke, until correction were left till morning. She
you, dear Ethel, consent to corne and liad crawled into bed ere she remembered
grace it with vour presence. that she had forgotten her nigbtly

1 no longer hesitate to urge upon you lrayers, but as abe sank into Blumber
to ha8ten the day of our marriage; for the words 'of Browning's "Pippa" seemed
the country is being rapidly settled wîth to mander with reassuring sweetness
a good class of people, 80 that you need tlîrougli lier tired brain:
Dlot fear heing lonely bore. I need your "Al service ranks the saine with C.od:
love and conîpanîion;lip to inspire me in '. . . eacb only as God wills
My work, and 1 arn sure tlîat, witb your Caîi work
parents' consent. we should be verv . . there is no first noî' last."
happy in this little home in flie West. . * . .

"Cod grant that the way inaîy he
Sp)eedily paved for our union is the lieart- Jack Chadwick was canteriîîg leisurely
feit prayer of one Nv'ho is privileged to aeross country to the post office. Ille
Sîga bimself ivas expecting a letter from Ethel, and,

Yours, in respect and love, as lie rode, hie was wondering wbat
Jack." Ethel's repuy mould be. He was a natu-

Ethel read tlic letter tlîrouigh twice', raI man with aIl tlie natural loiigînigs for
and, as the bitter iroîîy of lier position simple joys of true home life. lie fell
camne hoînetoii-e, she was slîaken witb fo tiiîkiîg howv different evervthing
PasSionate sobbing. Why had site prom. -voild bec vhen Etiîel camje oui; "for,
ised to go ont to blini? Site bad no riglît althiouli lie loved his work,lu home
ta, She vould not ]cave bier parents, fife mas very lonely to lîinî out thiere,
corne wiîat inay, suie could îîot leave and hy th.~ tiîne lie had reaclîod the post
thei nowv. She nîust answer Jaek on office lie had conpleted ait extravagant
this poinîtat once anîd not keep iîî ini ii dream-picture of the rides aîîd ranibles
gering ia suspense. And with lis in they woîild have amoîîgt l Il alluring
view, Ethel went to thec table anud coin- senery of the adjacent foot-huis. Yes,
nîenceed the letter that would inform bla,î there wvas a letter for hia aand it ivas
of the utter impossibility of tht'ir mar. from Etbel. If seerned to be ratîeî-
r age for soute finie to coîue--if ever. a lon,* one judging from its bulk.
11!es, if wa better to hit nere irliat sue I" Etlel is not iin the habit of wîitino"
feit lie inusît learn, sooner or I ater: suecli a long letter as tfiis." ie said tii
tliat tlî'ee Nas tlhe possibilit v of thlelme lf"sumeinitist bave a great deat to
tranisfer.eîît. of lier- atlections to aîîotlîer. Sa. i1gness 1'I1 canter out to the creek
It W-1lidhfaie b *he delic'ately put. "1 before 1 openi it."
Inust break it as deliiately as possibue," A couple of miles brouglît him to the
tilotIlît il and %vitb this in v'îew shr' 5C(Itide<l spot hie sotîglît. Ille dismotinfed
foud 1lr.' i sig ç great deal of ini- aîîd tlîrew the rein over flic p<nîmel of
gelltuit %, 0l14 niîîelî more notepaper titan thle saildle, alîouvîng lis poriîv 1 graze.
1aS fle 'rr-,toinî But flowv t iras tea- tieîî. stretchinîg fiimreltýf oni tire grass, ie

Nvold(1( finijshî îh leffer after- ;rroeeerled to rend thei letter. Almost
1tartIs t o' irst limes lie rivais'eilbis Ilrî)w-

1)11 a E thel ivas eîiîî-ix cli t rpiki.anîd, as lie reairilon. 1114- frown
N l lii bioîglts li iaS Oltiniedtii der'pîii maîtil, as ithe'fui

'inwi-al b1ette,'iraiof '.i-iiifii-anee iawned î)ol ii iii. 'is I''
Cfi.Ille li îfol.irnfoîi flît sli tltt. '1 tsfîruild expressionîina 4ariu'

10 , ~ to "a Vdit. he lielta ria gi-v cri Y. as of a wîvoîunded fll<)rri'
POssW 10 tu lotiof bis feelings. She b îb i a rvfh nelfil 1 ~ o v i latirrai lier ingi'nuitv. eusfe]the letter in Ifi,; baud ami turrnel

it in *, rt îuchi a wai jit at Jarýk1 a frozeti gaz e lu the i('tiîpity rg l. as
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Canyon, rAberta.
"Dear Ethel.--I bave just returned

from a tbree days' ride among the foot-
his to the west of here, the CGovernor
liavng asked me to sec whether or no
there were prospects of opening another
mission in that direction. 1 did not find
many people in there. as the country is
very broken but I tell yoîî littie girl,
I had one of the most delightful rides
in my experience. The scenery, in places,
vas simply magniflcent in its solemnity,
and grandeur, and more than once, as 1
brougbt my broncho to a hait, I found
that 1 had uîîconscioîîsly rornoved my
bat, so airful and solemn %vas the siletîce.


